TheT rdgtdie of Richard D . of 

War. Thereon I pawne mine honour and my credit. 

Lew. What,is he gratious in the peoples eyes? 

War. The more^thac^ctfry is vnfortunate. 

L~w. What,is histaue toour (felFe, 

War. Such icfeemcSjas maybefeeme amonarkelikehim*. 
My felfe haue often heard him fay and fwcare, 

1 hat this his loue was an eternall plant, 
rhe rooce whereof was fixt in vertues ground? 

Theleaues andfruite maintaindc with beauties funncj. 
Exempt from enuie,but not from difdaine, 

Vnlefle the Lady Bona quite his paine. 

Lew. Then filEer^let vsheare your firme refolue. 

! Bona . Your graunt or your deniall,fhall be mine. 

But ere this day I muft confcffc,when I 
Haue heard your Kingcs defertes recounted, 

Mineeares haue tempted lodgement to defire, ^ 

Lew. Then draw ncare Queene Margaret t 8c be a witnefle* 
That Bona fhall be wife to the EngiiflhKing. 

'Prince Sdvv . To Sdvvard, but not the English King, 

Fr vr. Htnrie now Hues "in Scotland at his eafe, 

Where hauing nothing, nothing can he lofe: 

And as for yoityour felfe, ou r quondam Queene, 

/ou haue a father abteto maintaincyour Hate ; 

And better t were to trouble him then Fraunce . 

Sound for a Toft within . 

Lex. Here conies lome Port f r f r arvvicke 9 to thee or v$w . 
Foft. My Lord Ambafladour^this Letter is for you, 

Sent from your brother Marquis Montague . 

1 his from our King vnto your Maieftie. 

And theferoyou Madatr^from whom I know not, 

^ Oxf I like it well, that our faire Queene and MiHrcffe 
Smiles at her newes,when Warwick# frets at his, 

T.Sd. And marke how Z/ew#ftarnpes,ashe were netled. 
Lew. Now Margaret 8c V'/aYvvicke* What are your ncwsJr 
Queen. Mine, fuch as fill es my hart fullofioy. 

War. Mine, full offorrow and harts difeontent. 

Lew. What, hath your King married the Lady Cjrayi 
And now to excufe himfelfe, fendcs vs a Poftofpapers? 
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yfa.Ruig £mts,\ here proeeft in fight of heauen. 

And by the hope 1 haue of heaucnly blifle, 

That lam cleare from this ixnfdeede ot Edvards. 

No more my King, for he dishonours me, 

And mod himfelfe, if he could fee his fhame. 

DidI forget that by the houfeofr^f. 

My father came vntimely to his death? 

Did I let pafle the abufe done to my Neece. 

Did I impale him with the regall Crowne, 

And thru'ft king Henrie from his natiuc home? 

And moil vngratcfull dodr he vfe me thus? 

My oratious Queene, pardon what is paft. 

And henccfootth I am thy true foruicour: 

I will reuengc the wrongs done to Lady TSona, 

And replant Henrie in his former date, 

Oueen. Yes EVarWickf I do quite forget thy former rault? 3 
If now thou wilt become king Henries friend: ~ 

War. So much his friend; I, his vnfaigned friend. 

That if King Lewes vouchfefc to furni fh vs 
'With fome fcwbandcs ofehoien Souldiers, 

He vndertake to land them on our coaft, 

And force the Tyrant from his feate by warre. 

Tis not his new made Bride fhail fuccour him. 

Lev. Then at the lad,I firmety am refolu’d, 

You fhail haue aydet 

And Englifh Meffenger retmne in pod. 

And tellfalfe Edward,i\y fuppofed King , 

That Lewes of Fraunce M fending ouer Maskers, 

To reuell it with him and his new Bride, 

'Bona. Tell him, in hope heele be a Widower fhortly, 

31c weare the Willow Garland for his fake. 

i?«fe».Tellhin>,my mourning weedesbe layde afide. 
And I am readie to put Armour on . 

War. T ell him from me,tha.t he hath done me wrong. 
And therefore lie vnerowne him cr’t be long, 

Thei’s thy. reward>begone, 

E Uw. 
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